EXTREMES MEET

half rose from the chair, and then sat down again with the
sentence unfinished.

" To do what, Captain Drimys ? "

He passed a white hand across his brow with a gesture
so carefully studied and neatly executed as almost to seem
a product of the drilling-ground.

" No, let that pass and not be spoken," he sighed. " I
do not wish to spoil our friendship by an unpardonable
indiscretion.

Georgie leaned back in her corner of the settee, fanning
herself.

" Oh, but women forgive indiscretions very easily," she
murmured. " So do finish your sentence, my friend."

" How sublime to hear you breathe out' my friend ' in
that sweet voice! Ah, do not tempt me to say something
that might make me unworthy to hear you say 4 my
friend' ever again."

She fanned herself, thinking what fools men were to
suppose that women could be conquered by such antique
strategy.

" I suppose you'd pretend to be amazed if I told you
I despised my husband ? " she said at last, and Captain
Drimys, who was thinking what fools women were, did
not allow himself to be rattled by the faintly sneering
emphasis on the word ' pretend.'

" Without impertinence may I say that you have every
right to despise him ? "he asked suavely. " Certainly one
does not expect an Englishman to appreciate the ultimate
possibilities of an adorable woman; but even an English-
man might be inspired by you to explore a little below the
surface."

"Oh, I'm very ordinary, really," Georgie assured
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